More than stars, satellites orbit
With deed, abhorant in confirtf ^
With hissing foam and kissing splict,
The world in grip of wrong button.

The malevolence of impure,
On dizzy day but tone, instead,
Sure, sure, sure, sure,
My fiancee, our jfcnd flow blood.

Too late to regret to sorry,
The old maxim say so 'Rise to fall'
For their own dear dig in scurry,
Innocent suffer stroke on gall.

(She) "My lover, with cheer attainment,
Conciliate in heart blossom,
A glass of water to fulfilment,
To wet my thirsty throat to glean/'

(He) "Rattle the reed of computer,
Get tanks, the rain, the scream,
In screen the rivers for water,
Sip the "screen plenty until scream" .

(She) "Oh my dear, hungry and hungry,
Creature starvation to death,
Don't button, don't button any,
No dish on screen need with breth/

No dissipation need to blow,
Starving stomach none desire,
Just a bit of browanbread low,
A globule of water mire.